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moaned the fatigue which it cost her to remain upon her feet ? Bring one of the two stools which furnish forth our royal apartments, and be careful not to select the one with the broken leg."
" If the appointments of Lochleven Castle are in such a lamentable plight, Madame, it is the fault of the Kings of Scotland; the poor Douglases have had so little share in the favor of their sovereigns for nearly a century, that' they have been unable to maintain the splendid establishments of their ancestors, or even to compete with simple commoners in that regard; and there was once a musician in Scotland, who, as I am told, spent more than their yearly income in a single month."
" They who are so expert in helping themselves, my Lady," rejoined the Queen, "stand in no need of gifts. The Douglases, methinks, have lost nothing by waiting, and there is not a younger son of that illustrious family who may not to-day aspire to the most eminent alliances. Verily, 'tis pity that our sister the Queen of England has, as it is said, taken a vow to remain a virgin."
" Or that the Queen of Scotland is not the widow of her third husband," interposed Lady Lochleven. "However," the old lady continued, as if suddenly remembering herself, " I do not say that by way of reproach to your Grace, for the Catholics regard marriage as a sacrament, and by the same token receive it as often as possible."
" Therein lies the distinction between them and the Huguenots," Mary retorted, " for they have not equal respect for it, and therefore think that under certain circumstances they are justified in dispensing with it altogether."
At this terrible shaft of sarcasm Lady Lochleven took a step toward the Queen, holding in her hand the knife